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Another little drop has sunk into the
great ocean of infinity. Another
trembling ray from man's life-su- n has
been sent upon its mission through
measureless space. Another round has
been fashioned in the ladder of destiny

and before us is the new year. All
the mighty centuries, with their ag-
gregate creation of form from chaos,
have been built from these molecules
of time. As the coral in the depths of
the sea becomes the basic fragment of
a continent only when it has yielded
up the body in which it was sensate
organism, so our yeais, precious to us,
thrilling with the emotions that mark
existence, become fragments of the
world's history only when we lose our
grasp of thein and they are gone. They
become imperishable only when to us
they have dropped petal by petal their
days, and their color and fragrance
have departed.
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Time is the most profound of all
mysteries, the most unfathomable of
all secrets. Intangible yet potent,
coming whence who can tell, going
whither who knows? Each year is an
epitome of all that has come and gone,
since the first indestructible atom of
matter displaced the darkness of pri-

mordial emptiness, and wandering on
the wings of ether found an orbit, and
became the nucleus of a universe. With-
in the bosom of the years lies the
story of man from the cradle to the
grave, the unwritten history of unborn
nations; the rise and fall of empires,
systems and creeds; the riddle which
can never be read by mortal eyes. We
look at the past and strive to grasp its
meaning, to garner up a few sheaves of
wisdom. Ve turn our eyes to the fu-

ture, enraptured at the mirage of wav-
ing fields of untrodden effort, ready for
the sickle of the mind, and looking
backward and forward the precious
present slips away and be-

comes yesterday.
A new year! Heir of all the wealth

of the old years, pulsing with possibil-
ity, great with promise. It is well that
we bow the knee and lift the heart,
as the old passeth,and the new cometh
out of the door of the storehouse of
future centuries, surrounded by its
cycle of days, each bearing aloft its un
lit torch awaiting the signal of the
bridegroom.

Nations, like the planet upon which
they live, have their era of subsidence
and emergence, their tidal waves
and 'earthquakes, their glacial epochs
a,nd their periods of teeming fertility
of thought and achievement as well as
of glory and prosperity. Now and
again they ore shaken to their center
and old fornw give way to newer and

''otter. Thus i: the miracle of creation
inde recurrent. Looking upon t!u

life-cha- rt of nations, a", it lies s;-- r.
out before us in hi.dory, we si'j a.i e

ind them an illiimlno.1 nioiiniii;:!-K'iiic- ,

a Mohammed, Christ, Lntln r or
Cromwell, and here and there a 1::i :ed-o-

crater of passion, a, Va!eilo a

I'lodden Field, a (ettysbm'f. Moun
tain-pea- k and crater ure a part of the
great scheme of humanity, abiding
places for the eternal sunlight gal-lin-

men to loftier heights of patrb'Jsm
and purity, or wr.rr.ings of the smol-

dering fires which keep the earth
throbbing with heat and vitality,
when prisoned, but unchained involve
it in ruin.

The year that has gone has been one '

democratic oppose
of regret and disappointment to us asa
people. Luce the prophet of old we
have looked to the heavens for a sign
and found it not, and bowing our
hearts we have waited with what pa-

tience we might for Time, the healer,
to cause us to forget our wounds. All
that was in the old year, but the dawn
of a new future shines upon us. As we
gaze upon it:; first roseate ray we pic-

ture to ourselves the gratification of
hope deferred. We hear i a the tones
of the bell, still quivering wilh the
dirge of the past, a new strain. It
breathes of hope, tells of strife soothed
to peace, hatred quenched in forgive
ness. We follow the ray and it leads
us to the embers on the hearthstone of '

the old year. Looking closer, we find
it was kindlod there. Anii.l the ashes
of shame and violence, lire:; of patriot- -

ism and brotherly love still burned.
Dark indeed will be the old year t'.i::t
sees them quencueu i:ioar tana; uaruer
sti!! the new year Unit gives no promise
of liberty under law and no respect for
the ideals of the uast.

Another year, would we linger in the
portals of the past, where we have
been garlanded with love and joy or
where v.& has crowned ns with frui-

tion? Dchind us the crowding centu-
ries push like a great arm,- - hurrying
in hot haste to the victory, (inward
they press, sweeping nil before them.
Alas! we may not pause. Reluctant or
willing, we lire hurried forward toward
those battlements, which, seen dimly
against the horizon, may be mi'.t-shroud-

and so near at hand that the
next step will bring us to the grim
gates which open but once to every
mortal, and behind which there is a
mystery greater than that of Time.
Those trampling centuries, thundirlng
forward with a tread like the music of
tho stars, "so l.md it deafens mortal
ears," ore advancing to carry man to
the highest pinnacle of hope and
achievement. Woe be to us If ea !i day
we join not the host as valiant soldiers,
ready to storm any tor.iv.- i ot wrong
and prejudice, willing to do battle ac-

cording to the strength of our souls
and the justice of our cause.

I.oi'.oal.
"Well, it's 'about time to make some

New Year's resolutions."
"What's the use? Didn't you break

oil those you made a year ago?-- '

"Certainly. That's why I've got to
make new ones." Detroit Tribune.
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We want Tun Eagle to be read
during the coining year by every

family in Grant county. It will

continue to be the best, neatest and
newsiest local paper published in
New Mexico. It will advocate

principles and
all rings, cliques and combinations

'of whatever character.

fhe Oíante

will keep an eye open to

interests of the taxpayers
county, every one whom will
find it to interest to take Tim

Eaclk.
In order to enable every person

in Grant county to judge,
chancier of paper, we will send
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Vn (faijlc,

Silver City, N. M.

Not! for rnlillciilloll.
b.VND Orru. k at b.s Uii'jivn. N. M., t

Xovem icr 1"). I ;il.
VOTIliKTS llKIM'.HY UIVKN 'I'll AT THE

following named settler lias tiled notice
of his intention make Ibnl i i tin p-- p

rt of his claim, and t h it s 'Id proof will be
mil tin before prnliute juili;i or probate,
clerk of (rant (o., N. M.. ni. Silver (üly.N. M

on WU. viz..: Wll!hi"i
Kll G. l'leMiinc lec'd..who

made Homestead Application ao. 1.1 on Jan-
uary Tt.li, KM.for I lie e 't of and o H nf
n-- o '4 sec. It. township 15 smith, ranjie IT

west, Hy order ot the honorable commis-
sioner of' the General Land OlMce. ns per Ills
letter "('"of October :!J. IS'Jl. William Klem-i-

will be allowed to submit. Ills part of t he
testimony before Die President Jiidj!o of the
.Indicia! district composed of Indiana Comity,
Pennsylvania, on tlie day and year above
lne'itiimed. v

II? names the fnllo-.vin!- witnesses to prove
the continuous residence of Kll . Kleminir.
dec'-.l.- upon and oulliv.ition of. said land, by
h.in and the suhsM)Ucut. cultivation of said
land by Wllllnm l'lemimr. viz:

W. A. Unit her. of (Jila. l rant Co.. X. M.
W. It. Horn, of (ilia. Grant Co.. N. M.
W. C. Slaybnck. of Win. Grunt Co.. N. M.
KiltConii. of Wla. Grant Co.. N. M.
Any person who desires to protest ii;;alnst

the allowance of such proof, or who knows of
any substantial reason, under the law anil
tint regulations of the IntiM'lor department,
why such proof should not be allowed, will be
iiiven an opporl unity at t ho above men-
tioned time and place to cross-exami- the
wllee-- 'S of sild claimant, and to oiler evi-
dence. In rebuttal of that submitted by
claimant. John 1). Huyan.

ll-- Koulster.


